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" For one day in six months you shall be free to
roam at will and to eat whatever you do not crush/'
said the chief of the gods. So the good-natured
Giant slept for a long time and woke for a short
time, to the great comfort of all who lived in Lanka
and the rest of the world.

But when Ravana found himself in great straits
during the desperate war with Rama, the Rakshasa
began to think that his heavy brother ought to
rouse himself and help in the family necessity.
" Of what use to the realm is this Giant's enormous
strength and appetite if he cannot get up, crush,
kill, and eat as many as possible of these pestilent
Monkeys ? " This was, of course, a very natural
complaint, and a company of Rakshasas at once set
out for the palace of the Slumberous Giant.

As soon as they came near the gate they were
blown backwards for several yards by the heavy
breathing of the sleeper, but, holding each other
firmly, they managed to keep their feet and to advance
with lowered heads against the breeze. After an
invigorating straggle they arrived at last in the
chamber of the jolly Giant, whom they found prone
upon his back snoring in such a manner that the
huge building trembled to its very foundations.

Then the messengers of Ravana, holding fast to
the wall and to one another, piled up around the
couch of the sleeper mountains of buffalo flesh,
whole gazelles, boars, and all manner of meats very
tasty to an eater who found no delight in nuts and
vegetables. They filled golden vases with fiery